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,NOWN ONLY TO 

COMMISSIONER DGIAN, 

THE SPIRIT* m REALITY 

DENNY COLT, WHO ONCE WAS 

ERRONEOUSLY BURtED IN WILD 

WOOD CEMETERY, NOW USES HIS 

TOMB A3 A HEADQUARTERS FOR 

H!$ ONE-MAN WAR A5AINST 

CRIME AND CRIMINALS EVEN 

BEYOND THE LONG ARM OF^T 

THE LAW. .THEREFORE 

IT IS HARDLY SURPRIS 

THAT DOLAN 

DES NOT STAf 

WHEN 



ONE NIGHT A GLOVED HAND 
SOFTLY OPENS THE WINDOW 
OF THE COMMISSIONER'S 
PRIVATE OFFICE . . . • . ■ 
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, AND •THE::TALL.,ArH:LeTIC ; 

! CALMLY STEPS .$NTq~ 

ME : -HALr :: L.iQMt.':^ 
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p^MgP*-— i «i nun ' 

TO THIS., I 
IN THE 



Tha Spirit 



FOUND 
PUBLIC 
NOTICES 



IT 







■tfVc 



VVi« 



m 





-^ 



tx, 



1 " '! ' T *PN>*<P-q>i * » ■' i . I' 



WHAT 15 ALU HN EXACTLY TEN 
THIS THiRD^l MINUTES MR< 
RATE MOVieJ^StX WRIGHT 



STUFFS 



WILL SE 

HERE. 





WILL Give ME A SET OF 
LETTERS. + HE WILL THEN 
SIGN A PAPER ADMITTING 
THAT HE BLACKMAILED £(f 
ME FOR YEARS, UPON L 
WHICH / WILL MURDER" 
HfM BEFORE YOUR 
VERY EYES' 




AH, PERMIT ME TO 
INTRODUCE. MYSELF 



AM MR.MiDNtGHT. 1 HOPE 
—Vj t-ttth I HAVEN'T r^ 

^ '^iV NCONveN " j 






r 






NEXT TEN 
MINUTES PASS WITH 
TH&SUOWMe^b OF 
INEXORABLE TATE MO 
0N£ IN THE MURDER 
AUPIENCE' MOVES '/- ,. . . 

their eves fixed* 

HYPNOTIZED BVTHi 
;iiM3 CLOCK 
HANDS 




ft 



*r~e**CTLY f H eRE AR£ Y0U R 

IO MtNUTES f PAPERS , YOU 
TO TWELVE A FIEND, ONLY 
DON'T ■ 



g 






PLEASE it THANK YOU 
DON'T rf MR. WRIGHT 
KILL ME .V YOU'RE ON TIME 
MAY I SORROW/ 1 
YOUR PEN; 

















The Spirit 

THE CORONER CAREFULLY 

EXAMINES THE BOOy OF 

ELLISON WRtGHT 
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WELL J'D SAY 

THIS WAS 
HEART FAILURE* 
YEP . BODY5 IN 




EXCITEMENT. 



HOLD 





A NEAT 
PIECE OF 
WORKER 
MIDNIGHT.' 



J RATHER THOUGH1 
yOU'D APPRECIATE 
IT/ I READ ALL 
ABOUT YOU; SPIRIT- 
ALWAYS WANTED 
TO MATCH WITS WIT 
YOU.. ER., MAY I GO 
NOW,0OLAN? 

NOTHING TO 
HOLD YOU ON.) 
HOW ABOUT, 
RETURNING 

^^Vwy pen?, 



&#* 



WAIT DOL AN f f HA HA HA * 
DON'T TOUCHY CLEVER, 
THAT PEN /^SPIRIT. « . 
CLEVER, BUT 
TOOK THE PRECAUT 
ION TO BORROW 
OOLAN'S PEN FO 
THE CONFESSION 
THERES NOTHING 
IN THAT/ 



A 



y 



, ^^*i&. 



/ 




WELL, CAN YOU BEAT 
THAT ? WALKS RIGHT 
INTO POLICE HEAD- 
QUARTERS, MURDERS 
A MAN AND WALKS 
OUT SCOT FREE t 
WHAT DO YOU MAKE 
OF IT, SPIRIT? 



^L 



8UT ONLY A YAWNING VJlNOOW 
OFFERS A MUTE REPJjy; ..THE 

SPIRIT JS FAR AWAY tN HIS 

1 FLYING CAR 



'&4>jT 

F THIS IS THE 




|( TOUGHEST SPOT THE 

POLICE HAVE EVER 

SEEN PUT IN 
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The Spirit 



WITH TH£ DRAMA OF A RISING XA^T^t^CURTAINVDAWN PAINTS HESTTAfc 
ING STREAKS ACROSS THE NK3HT SKY, AS 1HE MOON RELUCTANTLY 
SE6KS REFUGE UNDER THE RETREaT(NG NIGHT, .ROARING UPTHE 
NEGLECTED DRIVEWAY TO AN ANQENT MANSION , MR. MIDNIGHT'S 
CAR COMES TO A SCREECMJNG HALT BEFORE TH£ PORCH 



TAKE THE CAR INTO 
THE GARAGE,BEPPO 

I'M GOING TO 

MY STUDY r 



VW 



^T 
^ 






**■■■■ 



■:*■■• 



SCr- 



w 






-v 



.-^witortflW 



: -r' 



mtifistt^-. 



>^£!^^S 



^z? 



UP DARK, WINDING STARRS TO 
A HALF LIT STUDY- 



EASY, MR, JOHN CALIBAN, ALIAS 

MR MIDNIGHT? EASY,' AFTER I 

DISCOVERED THE TINY SCRATCH 

THATDIONT BLEED., MUD ON 

YOUR SHOES . YOU SAID YOU CAME 

FROM THE COUNTRY AND I FOLLOWED 

YOU IN MY AUTOPLANE GETTING IN 

WAS SIMPLE 

YOU'VE NO 
m HERVANT^l 





NOT SO LONG AGO THE GREAT 
NAME OF JOHN CALIBAN WAS 
MAGIC ON BROAD WAY. *THE GREAT 
LOVER" AH, YES/ GIRLS SWOONED 
AT MY PROFILE. .THEN MY CASTLE 
CRASHED t \ FELL IN LOVE WITH 
ANOTHER MAN'S WIFE ; IT RU1NE 
ME. NEVER MIND HE& NAMET 
ELLISON SOT HOLD OF SOME 




^THEN MY SKIN POISONED BY ^ 
THE COSMETCS TURNED BLUE. 1 
IT WAS THEN I CONCEIVED THE 
IDEA OF MR> MIDNIGHT. \ 
KILLED HER AND DROPPED 
HER BODY IN THE RIVER, 
THEN CAME ELLISON 
WRIGHT . HE WAS THE 
CAUSE OF MY POVERTY fji 



BA 



r*fe 



The Spirit 
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\-Om BALANCE,THE SPIRIT 
EASY PREY TO A HARD I 
UPPERCUT.T j 



cs? 'WK&&* 



£2. 








I 'm ■ " i n i m 



E'LL SET FIRE TO THIS 
PLACE , BEPPO , . HAHAA A r 





L AST ACT,, HA f 
MR.MIDNIQHT 
DEFEATS JUSTICE 
AND THE CURTAIN 
COMES DOWN IN 
A BLAZE OF 
GLORY- - >:M 



^ 








: M 



y? 



sX 



yes, and 

KM CALLING, 
FOR AN ^ 

.ENCORE r 

HW«HMfl|W4BU*nMM 



The Spirit 

th£ sPiRrt*§ Back is turned.- ; 

MR MIDNIGHT IS QUICK TO SEIZE 

THE OPPORTUNITY. H£ HURLS 
* YORICK'WfTH TELLING EFFECT 




LEAVING THE UNCONSCIOUS 
SPIRIT, THE TWO HURRY M 
THROUGH THE CORRIDORS 



flaming debris showers 

FROM ABOVE. AN INSTANT 
LATER THE ROOF COLLAPSES, 



*-•■■'■• ■•• 



SI r* c--' 

Mi I 




^ 



7 



■ T"jrr-.j,- 7 -■■ ■ - | ■ " " i , -■ - f ■■■■■ > ■-■-^-i.^-. 




BACK SOMEWHERE IN 
THE FLAMES.THESRRfl 
RECOVERS HiS 








F GOOD 60SHT 

HE'S GOING 

BACK INTO H 

THE FLAMES' 

B ONLY ONE 

CHANCER 

CAN MAKE 

f\ LONG ROPEl 

OF THESE 

CURTAINSf 



tMA HAf COULD 
IT BE I'M 601 NG 
MAD?.,T/^£ 
FLAMES f THEY 
FASCINATE ME.' 




LIKE. A- BLAZI NG COM£T> THE 
SPIRIT, HIS -"CLOTHES AFLAME, 
HURTLES DOWN WAQ D WiTM ■ 
INCREDIBLE SPEED, 




The Spirit 
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A FEW MINUTES LATER THE SPIRIT CIRCLES HIS AUTO- 
PLANE ONCE OVER THE SMOULDERING. RUINS- AND 
THEN HEADS EAST INTO THE RISING SUN E izz 




YES, HIS NAILS, 
WERE COATED % 
WITH A POWERFUL, 
POISON INDUCING I 
HEART FAILURE. HE 
MERELY SCRATCHED 
ELLISON WHEN HE 
HANDED mMTH£ 
PEN, THE POISON 
ACTS IH FIVE 
MINUTES f 




midniqht!^^^ 1 ;^^' 

ENTER JUSTS™ stoPPEC 
TRIUMPHANT I^SnTS 

AS THE CURTAIf^S^^y; 1 
'FALLS ON THE 

LAST ACT OF 
MURDER ft 




-^t^^^b^^ 



1 ito'g»«ii-^y^^ll ^ l , ll l l> . i^^^i^p ff; ». . i W H . ii^ ^i.a i i|<JB^| W j Bj j^LM i^t^^q^ y I | ^ ] | J J l,^| J JiiffP B »W. W! ^J^> | l ^, i WH < l l > ii M i . | .L. 1 ,11. 1 . 11 . 11 I 1 . 1 , 1 , ui 




TO M9R O^M p ^" iji 




AN'OTNEft D&g VtAKSS TME FRONT 
PAGES:. J\'OT JUST BECAUSE- SHE 

WJT A (JEW MiSH 4N £.LAMOUa . „ . ; 



SICKPORD BANKS, HEP DIS- 
TRAUGHT PATH ER, CON PERS 
WITM CMJEP MARDV MOORE. 




pfsO/TME LADV'5 IN A 
JAM . . . iT'LL BE A 



^ 



^ 






ME SEEl 

THAT. 

HOLY 
CATS/ 



» 








BRENDA BANKS IS 
TME SFJTTfN' IMA6G 
OP= L.AOY LUCK, j 
SO TMAT'S WHO 
SME !#/ 





■•M-^ANWMlte/BREfiJDft' BANKS 
MAS CUEyERty.eXTRfCATeP': 
.■HERSELF PROM K0R KIDNAP- 
£#S' BINDINGS* \\ 





■5 ME REACWS6 WeRWO*W' fc 






— • 



Lady Luck 
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JN THE 6ARA6E.SME TUNES IN 
ON TME POLICE CALLS ON 
SHORT" WAVE . . . 



hlARDV MOOC 
REPORTING. 
MO SUCCESS 




r 1 ■ — vhrsshbsriiri 

I'LL TAKE TMEf 

SHORT CUT 

EPOWN TME 

BRIDAL ^gl 





TO fciS^T 7.HB' CM : t'5^ ; , , * 



*—...'.::: : .^^m. 





HEY, LOOK WMAT'S 
OMIN'. . . ...A LONE 

RAN6ER/r 











^JF VOU GENTLEMEN 
ARE OUT mJNTIN© 
DEBUTANTES.- 1 KNOW 
ERE VOU CAN 

RND A NICE 
VOur^<3 KID- 
NAPPED 
ONB/ 




TME LADV LEADS! 
TWEM TO A T 

SLOOMV MOUSE 
lOM &ROOK HILL., 




& j- 




ARE 
VOU 
S-SURE 
SHE'S 
MERE? 



VES,THE 

Crooks 
knew tmevd 

BE SAFE FROM 

the c:o&&. ,. 

THEY GET 

PROTECTlOh 
PROM THE 
<5HOSTS/j 



£f:& 



SvW 1 


t« 


pi 


i 


• jgl£T 


iisiSi 


M 4.i 





\ INSIDE/THE GAN<5 WAITS/ 
SHIVERINS IN THE CHILLY 
DARKNES S OF THE DUSTY 
ROOM .-«■ | * f .' :■ :■ .; . ■-. .- ■ — ^TT^y^M 



N 



ey; BOSS, HOW 

[ LON© DO WE 

eOTTA.STAV 

a THIS CREE 

St 



py 



i 



H?: 



NT 1 



.^■^i 



f-*'^ 
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l wny you yellow k^ 

UVERED RATS. - .THERE 
AIN'T NO SUCH THIN3S 
AG SHOSTS/SEE? 
F I AIN'T SCARED, 

>^vou ainY/ 

b-but: 



Lady Luck 



€. 




3 r 



trtEiApyaoeSTO work 

WITW SOME MOME MADE 



u. 




Mj 




LADV LUCK CONTINUES 
MER *WAR OP NERVES"; 
\N TME -SAFE 5ECLU- 

SJOM op a secret 

PASSA3E*. 




HMM... HAVEN'T 
SCARED*DAUNTLESS 




6UPPENLY TME MEN TUglSJIj 
WMITEVy;., |f— — 



3§F 



:="»»=: 



you 



HEY, LOOK \+/<5UVf5 MUST 
OUT, CHIEF/ |-\ BE NUTS/ 
£^A HAND/ 






SMACK fNTO THE WAITING 
ARMS OF THE LAW. - I t 



OX^FELLAS/fcCHONEST; I 
STICK tM UR W WAS GOOO 

WE'RE NOtllDMy 
0E& SPOOKS/ A MOTH E R/> 




Wl 



Tr£p uP \N THGCAP^MAPDy 
Atgp -PEBNV RETURN TO THE: 



uous-e^ 



Lady Luck 



^p«NlC£ WORKLADy 
GHOST., -NOW, WHERE'S 
MISS BANK9.?r 



/, V 







; i:\J 




A : ■ , • ■" 



:L_L 




■ ■ ■ - . - t— : 
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BUT TME LADY SLIPS QUICK- 
LY AROUND A DARK CORNER 
AND IS LOST TO SJGHT. . . i 




r-r -r 1 — - : —~*— . 

SLIPPING TMPOU(5H A 
_ PAN EU>SWE .REMOVES 
HER MAT ANOCLOAkT. 



TMeV'LL SOON BE 






— i t 



SWIPTLYSWE SAC3S 
MERSGLPAND SLIPS 
INTO HER -BJ.NDlN.SS." 

ASAfN, . , 



AT LAST HARDY AND F££NY 
O'MVE GROPE THEIR WAV 
BACK TO THE ROOM. . .'. 






-»-.... ,.. i _ , * 




mL}T CERTAIN 

r REMARKABL 

MOW MUCH VO 
.RESEMBLE 
*k LADY LUCK/ 







eUT YOU CAN'T 
BE HER, BECAUSE; 
HERE SHE JS ONCE 
A6AIN. . . i BEAUTIFUL 
LADY, I OWE VOUJ 
THANKS/ 



% 



SUDDENLY THE BEAM OP 
PENNY'S PL ASH L J BHT PAL ISj 



ONTM£M, v .[ 
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W MORGAN THOMAS 



fjNDOWeO WITH VAST SUPERNATURAL POWERS, MR. MYSTIC STEADILY 
CARRIES ON HIS WAP AGAINST EVIL.. GOVERNED BY A MYSTERIOUS 
I COUNCIL OF SEVEN LAMAS, HE RECEiVE5 AN ORDER BY TELEPATHY TO GO TO AFRICA 



1 1 1 1 








LOOK f THERE'S THE ROLLINS 
SAFARI., I HEAR THEY'RE TAK- 
ING ALMOST A MILLION DOLLARS 
IN GOLD TO STANLEYVILLE.' 



^— 



THEY OH, DEAR/ HOW 
CLUMSY OF ME TO SPILL 
THE SALT/ - W'WHA ft 
MR MVSTtC t LQOKf 

look/ 




THE AMULET OF RA. 
WHOSE WEARER/" 
SHALL HAVE " 
ETERNAL LIFE 
AND WHO SHALL 
BE INVULNERABLE 
TO ALL BODILY 
HARM/ 





- 



I 






Mr. Mystic 



ALONE, MR MVSTIC SETS OUT 
FOP THE VILLAGE OF THE 
FABLED TWO HUNDRED YEAR 



OLD QUEEN RANAj 



1." t .1 



!-— - — ■ --— ;. .;■: .;..;.: ,!..::,.;a ' .;:,.;.i 

SPOTTING A HU6E FLOCK OF 
VULTURES, MR.MvSTCilStVEST16- 
ATES AND FINDS THE REMAINS 
OF AN AM BUSHE& SAFARI. , 



THE ROLLfNS' EXPEDITION t 
GOOD GOSH.' THERE'S NOT A 



PA GE 13 

^■u.'.-flj.lVI 



SOUL LEFT ALIVE/ THE 60LD 
SHIPMENT IS G ONEJOO.^ 







r~ 



-*i 



VOU HAVE DONE WELL, 
M'eANGA,BUT \ STILL j^ 
AM NOT SATISFIED.' 




r FORTWO 
HUNDREDS 
YEARS, I'VE 
THIRSTED 
FOR A HU^ 
ROCK OF 
GOLD. I'D 
GIVE ANY- 
THING FOR IT, 
ANYTHING? 



PUT THIS AWAY B* 
WITH THE REST.'' 
I SHALL COUNT 
IT LATER,' 








UNOBSERVED BY THE OTHERS, 
MR MYSTICS SCENT REACHES 
THE SENSITIVE NOSTRILS* OF 



RANAS G I A NT PET (re 



UGN 



■IT 















';':;■■:■};: 



I,'.!...".. it* h O-! d,.-i-»»i Mii'.i.M'-'TH' ""Y"''!* * l »' J^l 
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Mr. Mystic 



WHEELING ABOtHV HE 
CHARGES FOR MRMYSftCSj 
HIDING-PLACE. fE 



"^TTTTTTT'KT^'^TT*^ 



iN ONE GIANT BOUND, HE LS\PS OVEPTHG 
CONCEALING FOUAGE..IN A FLASH, MR. 

MYSTIC • CHANGES WTO A SMALL ROCK . 




' ;■ ! ■ ■ -, ■ '■, .. . ■'-.'■ ■ ■ ■ - - ■-■ ■ ■:.. 




SUDDENLY, MUCH TO THE 
LIONS AMAZEMENT, THE 
ROCK JUMPS AWAY. . , 



WARY AND SUSPICIOUS, THE 
LION EDGES UP TO IT AND 
&?&£>XT CAUTlQUStY , 



■* 




LASHING OUT WITH A PAW, HE I 
TOUCHES THE STONE WHICH J 1 —^ 
S M M EDI ATELV SHOOTS \ UTQ THE AIR..I 



"if/f 
iff! < 

m Wl * Mis 

1 




^^-% ''/^^*^»>rfsS 



S^^jifc *■*,**$**** * ***■ 



». .i i i i ■ i !" ■ ' " I .. ™™ * ™" «-«r ■ ■■ . . . . I i . 

I AHO CRASHES DOWN 
DN THE ©EASTS HEAD, 
KNOCKING HIM OUT. 




QUtCKLY 
ROLLING UP 
HILL, THE 
BOULDER 
CROSSES 
THE VILLAGE 
GREEN AND 
BOUNCES 
TO A STOP AT 
THE QUEEN'S 
FEET. . -d 



p 


>■'■ ' /" 


-s> //- 




#5. 


■:J$ 


' ,' 


Ji± - - - 


' ' / 


' s 


y /: jjf«t^ 


bM 


r-. 'J 


tNr* 


• ■llvS 


!»■;-■ jS 


\ V 




m 






m 


rfa t^- 




n 4t 


*frilnl 








Mr* Mystis 



yOU DARE 
TO MAKE A 
FOOL OF 
M£ ?/ YOU 
FORGET 
t AM 
N VINCIBLE 

AND 
ETEShlALf 




,"l '}}.;-■;._-,;._.,...; --.-,.. . -; . .i,,-.,. lM ;.^- W . . - . ..,•;.. ,; ...... ,.' . : , 
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AG THE MEN LUNGE FORWARD, MR. MYSTIC VANISHES 
IN A CLOUD OF SMOKE, AND IN HIS PLACE ARISES 
A HIDEOUS MONSTER BREATHIN6 TONGUES OF FLAME 









HAfHA! LOOK AT 



THEM RUN.' L_7~ 
HYPNOTISM ISA 
HANDY WEAPONS 











f YOUR TRICKS MAY SCARE MY 

MEN, BUT THEY HAVE 
^EFFECT ON ME^ ! WILL 

^* i 1 1 i ■■■ ■ ■ ■ ■■■ ii — i —■ ■ m » «« i ii — 





KNOWING SHE CANT BE HARMED BECAUSE OF 
THE AMULET OF RA HANGING ABOUT HER N6CKJ 
THE CMQL RUSHES FORWARD AND KNOCKS THE 
SURPRISED MAgiCl AN OFF HIS FEET 




BEFORE HE CAN REGAIN HIS 
FEET, RANA GRABS UPA 



FALLEN MACHETE, f p 1 ^^ 



AS SHE RUSHES AT HtM, 
MR. MVSTIC GESTURES, 5UT 
NOTHING 



I N TIME J HE ROLLS AWAY 
FROM THE QUEEN'S VICIOUS SWIPE 
THAT SNAPS THE BLADE IN TWO 
AND CUTB HIS CAPE IN HALF. . . 
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Mr. Mystic 



YOU CANNOT HURT 
MEr I SHALL 

KILL YOU' 



THE AMULET 
MAKES MY 
MAGIC USE- 
LESS ON HER.. 1 
I MUST TRY 
SOMETHING 



eesru'Ri ng toward a pile qf 

DIRTY ROCKS, MR MYSTfC TRANS- 
FORMS THEM INTO A BOULDER 
OR.. 



t r 



A BOULOEQ 
OF GOLDfj 



MY ONE 






AMBITION 
FOR TWO 
HUNDRED 




i.i 



■!-!!.V^-.v!V..-.v. 



wmmm 

PROMISE, MR 
MYSTIC DOES 
NOTHING TO RAN A 

&UT : :DEKrH J \VAjTr!: 
.ijfSJQ FOR HER TO 
REMOVE THE -AM* 
ULET^LEEFULLY 
TOUCHED HEP WITH 
A COLD FINGER 



IN A FLASH SHE FALLS, HER BODY 
WITHERED TO A SKELETON, BONY 
FINGERS CLUTCHING THE PILE OF ROCKS, 



— 



**J * 



^ 

H 



Wilms 



; 8^ M^v ; 




■■>.. 



.^^z^x 



t t m ii ■ ■■ iH J 







SHE FORGOT HER A GE AN 

5 THE FACT THAT THE \*m*?- 

AMULET ALONE KEPT^- 

: HER ALIVE,. WELL, HER 

LUST FOR GOLD KILLED 

HER. AND GOOp f~ " 

RIDDANCE /r^ " • 



BT 







